CRISTINA	?t
show me your beautiful teeth? I must own that I have never
seen finer ones even in Venice.'
'Oh, it was not for that, sir, though in Venice every one
complimented me on them. In our village all the girls have
as white teeth as I have. I was laughing at something I
would rather die than tell you/
'I will tell you/ said her uncle: 'when she saw you com-
ing along the quay, she said, "There's a handsome fellow! I
wish he was in the boat with us," and when you got in she
was delighted/
'Do not look so cross/ said I, 'and thump your uncle on
the shoulder. I am glad my appearance pleases you. I do
not conceal from you that I find you charming/
cYou say so now, but I know you Venetians, you all teU
me I am charming, but when it comes to the point not one
of you will declare himself/
'What sort of a declaration do you want?'
'The only one that I care for, the one which is followed
by a good business-like marriage in church, in the presence
of witnesses/
'This girl/ interposed the uncle, csuch as you see her, is a
good match for any man. She has a dowry of three thousand
crowns. She declares she will only marry a Venetian, so I
took her to Venice to find a husband. We stayed there for a
fortnight with some friends of ours, but though she went to
several houses where there were likely young men, it was
no use; those she liked did not seem to care for her, and
those who cared for her were not to her taste/
'But do you think/ said I, 'that a marriage is made like
an omelette? Fifteen days in Venice is not enough; you
must stay there at least six months. For instance, I think
your niece is as pretty as a flower, and I shall be thankful if
the wife God means for me is like her; nevertheless, if you
were to give me fifty thousand crowns down to marry her
this moment I would not do it. A sensible man wants to
know the character of a woman before he marries her, for
it is neither money nor beauty which makes for happiness/

